TfacTragedic 

A greeuous burthen was thy birth to me, 

T echie and watward was thy infanue. 

Thy fchoole-daies frightfull.delperate, wiide and furious: 
Thy age confirmde.proud.fubtill, bloudie, trechcrous, 
What comfortable hourecanlt thou name, 

That cucr grac't me in thy companie f 

King Faith none but Humphrey hourc,that cald your grace 

T o break etaft once forth of my companie : 

If it be fo gratious in your fight, 

Let me march on, and not offend your grace. 

Dut. O heare me fpeakc,for 1 fhall ncuer fee thee more, 
King. Come, come, you are too bitter* 

Dut. Either thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance. 

Ere from this warre thou turne a conqueror. 

Or 1 with griefe and extreame age fliall perifh, 

And neuer lookevpon thy face a°aine: 

Therefore takewith thee my molt heauiccurfe, 

Which in the day of battcll tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that tho u wear ft. 

My prayerson the aduerfc partie fight, 

And there the little foules of Edwards children 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemies. 

And promifethem fucceffe and victory, 

Bloudie thou art, and bloudie will be thy end, 

Shameferues thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit. 

^.Though far more caufe,yCt much lelfe fpirit to curfe 
Abides in me, I fay «^men to all. 

King. Stay Madam.I muft fpeake a word with you. 

J>)£ I haue no more fonnes of the royall blood, 
Forthce to murthcr, for my daughters, Richard 

They lliallbe praying Nunnes, not weeping Queenes, 

And therefore leuell not to hit their liucs. 

King. You haue a daughter Elizabeth f 

Vertuous and faire, royall and gratious. 

And muft flie die for this? O let her liue, 

And He corrupt her manners, (laine her beautie, 

Slander my felfe, as falfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vaile ofinfamie. 

So (he may liue vnfearde from bleeding fiaughter, 

■ 



of Richard the Third. 

Twill confelTe fhe was not Edwards daughter. 

1 jfrW. Wrong nothcr birth, flie isof royallbiood. 

Oa.To fauc her life, lie fay fhe is not fo. 

Kwg. Her life is onely fafeft in her birth. 

And onely in thatfafety died her brothers. 

King- Loe at their births good ftars were oppofite. 

No to their hues bad friends were contrary. 

, King. AW vnauoyded is the doome of deftiny. 

c^u, True,when avoyded grace makes deftiny, 

Mybabes were deftinde to a fairer death, 

If grace had bleft thea with a fairer life. 

Ki. Madarrt.fo thriuel in my dangerous attempt of hoftile 
As intend more good to you and yours, (armes, 

Then euer you and yours were by me wrong’d. 

gu. What good is couered with thefaceofheauen 
Tobedifcouered that can doe me good. 

jtiw.Theaduancementofyourchildrenmighti 

tfja.Vp to fome fcaffold, there to loofe their heads. 

King. No to the dignitie and height of honor. 

The height imperiall tipe of this earths glory. 

<gu. Flatter my forrowes with re port of it. 

Tell me what ftate, what dignitie,what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine. 

King. Euen all I haue, yea and my felfe and all. 

Will 1 withall endow a child of thine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule. 

Thou drowne thefad remembrance of thofe wrongs 
Which thou fuppofcft I haue done to thee. 

£h, Bebriefe,leaft thattheproceffeof thykindneffe 

Laft longer telling then thy kindnetfedoo. t 

Ki. Then know that from my foule I loue thy daughter. 
^.My daughters mother thinks it with her foule. 

King. What doe you thinke ? 

On. T hat thou doft loue my daughter from thy foule. 

So from thy foule did ft thou loue her brothers, 

•4nd from my hearts loue, I doe thanke thee for it, 

Ki. Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning* 

I meane that with my foule I loue thy daughter, 
vfnd meane to make her Queene of England, 
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